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rilAPTEK 1

It was a land of splintered peaks,
of deep, dry gorges, of barren mesas
"burnt bv the suns of a million torrid
summers Tlie normal condition of It
was warfare. Life hero had to protect
itself with a tough, callous rind. ' 'nly
the fit survived.

Around the camp-(ti- T the drivers of
the trail herd squattod on their heels
or lay sprawled at indolent ease, The
glow of the leaping flames from th- -

iwisted meso,uite lit their lean fares.
tanned to bronzed health by the beat
ol an untempered sun u..w the sweep
of parched wind.

(Jut of the soft shadows of th( sum-- i
ier night i boy moved from the re-i-it toward the camp-fir- e llo wos
;.in. sandy-haire- d young fellow, his
ure still lank md unfilled As ho

down on the wagon tongue the

noticeable.
ringlnes of his appearance became

A young man waved a hand toward
him by way of introduction. "Gents
of the D Bar Lazy R outfit Mr. Da-- :

u Sanders, formerly of Arizona, will
lake oration on the why. whercfon

l nd it of Chlquito's super:-- '
orlty to all other enuines whatever '

I'd like right well to make love to
that pinto my own se'f. Bob." com-
mented a weather-beate- n puncher.
'Any old tirr?" Dave wants to saw him

i. ft onto me al sixty dollars I'm here to
do business "

99k HP 'You're nre an easy mark, L. u c K

BBtkW grunted a large fat man ills white
I.and "" -

Be: Si T om tho tough range-rldor- s. He did
HH not belong with the outfit, but h

5tt Doble, a half-broth- er the trail fore- -

Hfl maid, to travel with it as far as Malapi.
HgH lie was known as Ad Miller
intt Doble backed up his partnei

B are. Buck. I can get COWporilea for
HjB ten and fifteen dollars all I Wi

HH he said, and contrived
WEH to make tin.- remark

sang M "Nol oonles like Chiquito,"

HtlBH He's some bronc." explained Bob
HjBH Hart. "Got a bagful of tricks, a nice
BrKl t,"

It ' You don't say " The voice of the

H And on top of all lhat edjucation he

HjBmw The temper of Banders began
HHf edge, "I don i

rSfiRpHjj or. but he
HHBH "Hmp!" grunted Miller skeptically.
HHHj "JDbn't look to me like no racer."

HflHj "Why. I'd bo 'most
libit- to bet that pacH horse ol ours,

Bf J
Bp Bob Hart 1 elped things along.
KHIEBJ f r a moment'sill got, 150 mor

U S ITou

HHy not to covoi
:c23fcf "B lonth'a paj thirl
SnW dollars," retorted Dave
SSJI 'Might as well boo a few u ' m;

BBV self, seeing a Whisk) Bill belongs to
BBy me," said Miner with his wheezy
BBf 8. laugh Who wants to take a whirl.

Inside of three minutes lie had
BB placed a hundred dollars The terms
BR Of the race were arranged and theBl money put In the hunds of the fore- -

Sman. hour
asidt.

later Buck Byington drew

ppp "Dave, you're a chuckle-halde- d
il it. If ever 1 seen tinhorn sports

B ,1.1 two job. They'r Ilectln
BFb '.iii offn suckers. Didn't von aabe
B9. come-o- n stuff? Their pack-hors- e

L. ringer. Both of them are i ro k- -

KR dog e hind lalg "
is&ijS iraitted the young man.

PBBfl But Chiquito never went back on me
BBj et. These fellows may be overplay-- )

BbWH their hand, don't you reckon?" tBB ' of a chanct. That tumblebug Mil- -

E b is one fishy proposition, and hisBBB idekick Doble .say. he's the kind of
BBjB bird that shoots you In tho stomach
BHBJ while he's shnkin hands with vou Me

BBfl 1 aim to button up my pocket when,
HHjjH them guys are around."BBj CHAPTER
BPfl A course was chosen for the race.
IBgS ! "roni a selected point the horses were!

BBjH 'o run to a clump of mosquito, round
BEB it, and return to the starting place.
BBS I ug Doble was chosen both starter

B!J and luri''-BBH Dave watched Whisky Bin with the
RB trained eyes of a horseman. The anl- -

Bfl uLal was an ugly brute as to the head.
BHbB But in legs and body It had the fine

B lines of a racer. The horse wa.s built
HB for speed. The heartBV sank. His bronco was fast, but the
BB little range pony hud not been design-- ,

Sy i oughbred.
BJL' "Are you to.l' '." roblc asked of the
tCG? n two men In the saddleeBBV His brother said, "Lot'or go!" San-B-

dcrs nodded. The revolver barked.
BHBJ Chiquito was off like a fb-.s- of light.BEjH found its stride instantly. Before it

B had covered seventy-fiv- e yards the!BB idnto was thn lengths I"
!Hr by toot ih.; distance between the

liorses letsened to two lenghts, to one.
BBAfl to half a length. The ugly head of

ESfl the racer came abreast of the cow-s- i
puncher. With a sickening certainty

(fj the range rider know that his Chlqul-B- -
lo was doing tho best that was In It,L Whisky Bill was a faster horse.BBB Tho "halfway mark v. as Just alp ad

BHBb ne cowpunchcr know exactly how to

El mako the turn with tho least possible;
H loss of speed and ground Scarcely

bSB ackenlng speed, ho swont the pintoHaH round the clump of mesquite and was
HHJ Off for home.

V Dave was halfway back before h
Ci vas sure that' tho thud of Whlb ..

fiasf hoofs was almost at hisB called on the cowpony for a last

I spurt Tho plucky little horse
the call, gathered itself for the

jhome stretch, for a moment held its
illtagO.

Then ho knew that the bay wa run-Inin- g

side by side with Chiquito. The
two horses raced down tho stretch to-

gether. Whisky Bill half a length In
the lead, and gaining at every Stride
Daylight showed between thorn and
they crossed the lino. Chiquito bad
been outrun lo- - a speedier borr

CHAPTER II r

Hart came up to his friend grinning.
"Well, you old horn-toa- WO got no
kick COIhlh,' Chiquito run a mighty
pretty race, (inly trouble was his lalgs
wasn't long enough."

The owner of tho pony nodded, a
lump in his throat. lie WAS not think-- 1
Ing about his thirty-fiv- e dollars, but
about tho futile race Into which he
had allowed his little beaut to be
trapped Dave would not be 21 until
coming grass, and it still hurt his
boyish pride to think that his favorite
had been beaten

The voice, of George Doble cut in.
openly and offensively Jubilant. 'Till
tell vou now that broomtall never had
a chanOB to beat Whisky BUI."

Dave.
"Yore hoss can run. sob," admitted

"He didn't have lo take tln kluks
out of his legs to beat that plug."

"You get our money," said Hart
quietly, fclri'i t Vint enough without
rubbin it in?"

' iQOPDLS MIGHTY !" SCREA M E D
DOBLE. LEAPING TO HIS FEKT

The usual give-and-ta- of gay re-
partee was missing at supper that
night What hurl, was that they had
been tricked, ied like lam Us to tho
killing. None of them doubted now
that the pack horse of the gamblers
was a "ringer." Thcso men hud de- -

llberately crossed the path of the trail
outfit lu order to take from the va- -

queros their money.
The punchers were sulky. Instead

!of a fair race they had been up against
an open-and-sh- proposition, as Kus-ko-

phrased it. The Jeers of Doble
did not improve their tempers.

"They say one's born every minute.
And dawge'd if I don't believe it." he
sneered.

Audibly Hart murmured his senti-
ments aloud. "I'm liable to tell thesi
birds what I think of em, Steve. M

they don't spend quite some lime lay-in- "

offn us."
"Don't tell us out loud. We might

hear you." advised Doble insolently.
"In regards to that. I'd Mile worry

if you did "
Dave was nt that moment returning

to his plaoo with a cup :' hot ootfc
By some perverse trick of fute his
glume fell on Dobel's fdnis'.or liioe of
malignant triumph. His self-contr- ol

snapped, mid In an instant, the whole
course of his life was deflected from
the path it would otherwise have tak-
en. With a flip ho tossed tho tin cup
so lhat tho hot coffee soused th? crook.

"Goddlornlghty!" screamed Doble,
leaping tb his feet. He reached for
his forty five, Just as Sanders closed
with him

Miller, With surprising agility for B

fat man, got to his foot and laun hi
himself nt the puncher. Dave flung
the smaller of his opponents back
against Steve, who was sitting tailor
fashion beside him. The gunman tot-

tered and fell over Russell, who lost
no time in pinning his hands to the
ground while Hart deftly removed the
revolver from his pocket.

Swinging round to face Miller, Dave
saw at once that the big man had cho-
sen not to draw his gun In spito of
his fat the gambler Was a rough-and-tumb-

flghtor of parts. Tho extra
weight had como in recent years, but
underneath It lay roped muscles and
heavy bones.

instantly Dave plunged at him.
They went down, locked together.

Davo underneath. The puncher knew
that if he had room Miller would ham-
mer his face to a pulp. He. drew him-
self close to the barrel body, arms and
legs wound tight llko hoops.

"Lemme loose'" shrieked tho man
on top "My Gawd, you're killln' me'"'

Davo had not the least Idea v. h-'- t

was disturbing Mllk-t- pf aoe 0i' mind,
but whatever it was moved lu 1i1h

Ho clampod tighter, working
his heols into another secure position.
The big man bellowed with pain.

"What's all this?" demanded an im-
perious 5l;e.

Miller was torn howling from the
arms and lege that bound him and
Dave found himself Jerked roughly to
his feet The big. ruwboned foreman
was glaring at him above hln large
hook nose.

(Continued In our Next Issue)
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BORROWED HUSBANDS 1

By
MILDRED K. BARBOUR

CHI INDOMITABLE WHiL
Copyright. 1921; by The Wheeler Syn-

dicate, Inc.
Constance Stanley was taken to the

hospital for an operation that after-
noon.

Despite her pain, the old Indomlt-Lbl- e

will persisted. Sho told every-
body just what ho or sho was to do in
her absence.

"Nancy, 1 want you to take my place
I at the charity bazaar and look after
tho house here. It would bo a good
arrangement for you anyway, for 1

don t believe you aro going to got
possession of your apartment again
for a long time."

"But I can't stay hero!" cried Nancy,
in dixmay "Curtis will be back In
i daj or so. I roitlly think you lucIi'
to le; US semi for him now He'll be
frightfully distressed that you didn't
let him know "

"I won't have it:" declared Connie.
"I don ! want anyone silting around
watching me die."

For tho first time her fine will
broke. sh- turned her head aside
and her lips quivered.

"Connie, don't talk so' Of course
you're going to be alright."

"Of course," agreed Connie after
a moment. "But in case I'm not. my
will is in the little compartment on tin
left-ha- side in the vVall safe, I've
left my jewels to mother. Curtis Is
to have all tho bonds I own. I want
vou to take my persona! possession?
You oan go over my gowns and furs.
Then- - are a couple of paradise feath-- I
ers and "

' Connie, for Heaven's sake!"
Nancy laid a hand over the suffer-er'- s

lips, but tho latter pushed It pet-
ulantly aside and went on Calmly:

'Remember, i want to be cremated
If anyons tries to bury mc I swear,
I'll rlBC right up and register a pro-
test. And I won't have a minister
preaching any sermons over me! Re-
member that! Don't let them put
any white roses around my face,
They're the most unbecoming thing-- .

I know of!"

Nancy went hastily downstairs to
summon Dr. LangWSll.

"Please come and do something for
Connie. She's getting terribly mor-
bid."

"That's natural. Xt wont hurt her,"
he replied.

lie was stretched out. comfortaolv
In a deep chair ift the Stanley's l-

ibrary, smoking one of Curtis' cigars.
"She told mo sho wanted you to

stay here and take charge of her
house. Are you going to do It?"

"How can I"" protested Nancy.
"There's Curtis to consider. There
w ould be a ten ihb- scandal."

Tho doctor chuckled,
"Not about you, my dear girl' If

any young woman can take can
herself. 1 should say that one was
;ou' When 1 first saw you, I thought
your husband was a first-clas- s fod to
leave you alone hero while he went to
Peru. Now I think the young man
probably knew what he was doing."

"I'm not sure whether thnt Ib meant
for a subtle insult." laughed .Nancy-"Alte- r

all, it doesn't really matter.
What dismays me is: How am I over
going to do all the things Connie com-mand-

me to do" She ba--s always
been indet atlgahlo herself, but I'm as
lazy and fond of cushions as Se-- i
ml ram Is." .

Th" docort shrdgged, and Nancy.
curled up in a corner of the couch,
stared Into the flro reflectlvoly.

Looking up suddenly after a few!
minutes, she encountered the doctor s

glance. He was studying her delib-
erately, and there wan that in his
eyes which made the color mount her:
temples. .

She roso quickly and went over to
the flro, trying to think of something
to say to break tho silence which was
deliberately prolonging

The old magnetism, which sho had
thought forever destroyed the night
before, was reasserting itself Tho
man puzzled and IntriguSd her.

She rould not for the life of her
decide whether he loved or hated
her.

Dorothy Dix Talks j

J Bv DOROTHY DIX, the World's Highest Paid Woman Writer j

j PLAY FAIR

1 Are you sporting?
Do you play tbe gamo of life fairly

and squarely with those about you,
or do you cheat, and take advantage
of every foul means to win out?

Perhaps you have never thought
what a despicable thing it Is to play
Upon the love, tho tenderness. tho
sympathy of your familj in order to
carry your point, and get your way.
Consider 11 now. for it is about as
yellow an act as an human being can
bo gullt or committing. Compared
with it, knocking down a blind baby;
and robbing it Of its candy is a brave;
and heroic deed. I

It Is the everlasting shame of wom-
en and old people that they are so
often guilty of the unspeakable mean-
ness of gaining their ends by any
crooked means within their power,
and that they take advantage of the
very' nobleness of thoso with whom
they deal lo enslave them,

With women, the chief of these
cowards' weapons Is tearj. Whon a
woman can't got what she wants any-othe-

r

way, sho weeps for it because
experience has taught her that nol
one man in a hundred has backbone
stirt enough to stand up under tho
brine of a woman's tears. Tho bal-anc- o

molt down into a mush of ac-- j
Quiescence.

.Men have dried women's eyes on
their honor, on their fortunes, on
their t, on their personal
liberty And women have cried for
the moon, and fool men have risked
their nocks trying to got It for them
since time began, and the good old
graft game still goes on, and suckers
are born every minute, as of yore.

Mrs. A has social aspirations. She1
wants to give up their old home and
go to live lu a tashlonabb- part of

and In a style far In excess of
their means. She also desires to sot
up an automobile. Her husband re-

fuses. He explains to his wife many,
many times that they cannot afford It;
that ho is .iust getting a good start in
business .and needs every cent of his
capital Mrs. A can refute none of
his arguments, so she takes refuge in
tears, and weeps, and weepn, until
poor A gives In to her and they start
on their career of folly. Tho man
knows that it Is bound to end in ruin,
but he can't say "no" to the woman
he loves when she Is dissolved In woe,
and ho has It In his power to make,
her happy, even temporarily.

All of which Mrs. A knows perfect-- 1

ly, and basely trades upon
Many women use their 111 health i

as a bludgeon wdh which to enforce;
their tyranny over their families. To'
peopb who aro well and strong, noth-
ing wrenches at the heart more than
the t nought of physical suffering.
Therefore, it is the Inclination of the
husky to be very tender and pitiful
to the sick, and to make all possible
allowances and conceeslons to them.

The frail and delicate perceive this,
and play it up for all it is worth In-- j

valldism becomes a holdup gamo In
wbjch they ruthlessly rob everyone

'about them Of everything they pos-- 1

scss
I have known women who kept

their husbands terrorized with their
nerves ao that the poor men entered
their own doors on tiptoes, and never
dared vary an lota from tho program
Of their wives and laid down for their
daily conduct, because If they did as-
sert the slightest Independence friend
wife went into spells of hysteria.

I have known women who denied
their own children every advantage of
education, and dross, and association
because they spent every cent of the
family income thnt could be spared
from the actual living, on hospitals
and sanitariums, and every new
laugh d, fake cure. '

I know one woman who kept her
family In abject slavery to her for 20
years because of her poor heart. She
couldn't do any work. She could nol
be agitated, she couldn't be excited
because of her poor heart, and then it
was found out she didn't have

with her heart after all.
The pity that the strong feel for

the weak makes them defenseless
against tho selfishness of the feeble.
They cannot strike ono who is down.
They are too brave to fight back, and
that Is what makes Invalidism such
a paying, if nefarious, profession to
follow. It Is to be noted that nearly
all lady invalids get well Immediate-
ly if their husbands die, and their
children go off and leave them.

Old people openly trade on the rev-
erence and respect, the pity that their
children and their grandchildren have
for age, to enforce their tyrannies on
their families, and.get their own v av
They hold the threat of their deaths
like a hangman's whip over all abo'it
them to keop tho poor wretches In
order.

"Think of all I have done for you.
how 1 nourished you In infancy, and
cared for you in childhood. It Is your
duty now to tuko care of mc In my

ld age." "1 shall not live long. When
I am gone you will b0 thankful thatyou made my last days happy." "I am
tort old to move. I would be miser-
able away from tho old home. I do
not like strangers about mo, and I
could not bear to bo waited on 1 y
hlred hands, so you must stay and takecare of mc."

How many old people have cruelly,heartlessly wrecked tho lives of thlr;children with these cowardly selfishpleas for their own comfort! Honmany talented boys have had theirparents shut tho door of opportunity
In their facs! How many girls havebeen kept from following love, orfame, by sonic old mother or fatherivho liked tho kind of biscuits they
made, and was willing to doom themto a barren life in order to get them.Parhapi nono of us are very easy
to live with, hut it especially be-
hooves those of us who have misfor-tunes that uppeal to the sympathy ofothers, not to take advantage of themto gain our own ends As we arcweak, let us be merciful.

'
WALT MASON

T
I
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THE GOOD WORKER
Jim JimpMon's shoeing horses, andhe's a skillful scout, and every one in-

dorses the work he's turning "out. Noloafing with his cronies, discussing an-
cient news, while, there aro limping
ponies that stand in need of shoes.,
Some smiths have feet so chilly! They
say their trade Is dad, tho autosknocked it silly and laid It in Its bed.
They go around complaining, they sad-
ly gnash their hair, and wring their
tooth, disdaining all goods but black
despair. But jlmpson swings his ham-
uli j and plica his rasp and smile The
outlook may seem phony for such a
trade as his, but somo one brings a
pony, and still he kseps his biz. And
Some one brings a trotter, and some!
ono brings a mule; nn'd Jim. who's not
a rotter, brings forth his shoeing tool:
Jim's business is a facer for .smiths
who talk despair. There aren't man;
horses in this fair land of ours, tin y
lying where tho gorso is, beneath tho
cauliflowers. The hanks and other
busses have knocked them all abeam,
and now the farmer cusses a tractor
nol a team. The trade the smiths pur-
suing may not forever thrive, but Jim
wll keep on shoeing while their arc
nags alive.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS j

VY OLIVE ROBERT OARTOW
, i

Buskins wa sitting on it and smiling
Ono day Nick ato a green apple and

it made him sick. So after that he
and Nancy were not allowed to go near
their favorite apple-tre- e. That was
very hard to bear and more of a
punishment than their mother knew,
for without the magical elevator they
couldn't seo their fairy friend Bus-
kins, nor could they make any moro
visits to the strange country of

The blossoms In tho orchard had
disappeared, so tho Twins could no
longer play that it was a fairy bower
It was more fun down In tho meadow
under their beloved chestnut tree, tho
place where all their adventures be-ga- h.

The first daisies were out. tho
weather being ry vsarm, and Nancy
started to plflk a bouquet for the din-
ner table, thinking it more fun to
poke for bugs and beetles in 'the
grass

Suddenly a voice called out, "Hollo,
there!"

' Hello!" answered tho Twins to- -

igother, looking around in a puzzled
way, wondering who had spoken.

But no one was to be seen Tho
voice was very small and far away.
Indeed it seemed to come from tho
ground Could It he F"!op Klold
Mouse or Abigail Ant or ono of the
forest or meadow folk?

"Whoro aro you?" called Nick
"Wo can't seo anybody."

"Look hard," came tho answer,
"and see if you can't find mo. I m
not as bip as I was. I suppose, I'vo
shrunk In the wash." The children
could hear someone: laugh at his own
little Joke.

"Oh there ho is," wh!spervl Nancy.
"It's Buskins." and sho pointed to
an old dandelion gone to seed. Bus-
kins was sitting on It smoloing his
pipe and smiling.

"Would you like to go to Thistle-
down Land?" ho asked when he
found he had been discovered.

(To Bo Continued)
(Copyright. 1922, NEA Service)

BEDTIME STORIES
By HOWARD R. GARIS

DNOId WIGGHjY IND THBCall
i IPEXER.

Copyright. 1922, by McClure News-pape- r

Syndicate .)
t By Howard R. Qaxls.

"Walt a minute, Uncle Wlggily'
Wait a minute'" called Nurso Jane
Pussy WusSy, as the bunny rabbit
gentleman was hopping away from his
hollow stump bungalow one very cold
morning. "Walt a minute. If you
please!"

What's the matter now?" asked
Mr. Longears. turning around and
ribblng a little snow on his pink,
twinkling nose to keep It from freez-
ing I mean to keep his nose from
freezing; of course, because the snow
was already frozen. 'Ivu you want
mo to bring you a loaf of molasses
from the store, or a quart of bread,
Nurso Jane?"

"Neither one." answered tho musk-ra- t
lady with .i laugh. "But while you

aro hopping around, looking for ad-
venture, please leave this at Mrs
Twlstytail's for me," and Nur9e Jane
handed Uncle Wigglly something
wrapped in a clean napkin

"What is It?" tho bunnv wanted to
know.

"Oh, just something 1 borrowed
from the pig lady last week," an-

swered ho muskrat lady housekeep-
er, "and I forgot to give it back. You
leave It for mc like a good bunny. It's
only a "

But just then the telephone rang
and Nurse Jane hurried in the bunga-
low to answer it, not telling Uncle
Wlggily what it was she had handed
him.

"Well, I don't suppose it makes
muoh difference to mo what it is,"
said the bunny) as ho put the napkin
in his pocket. "I reckon it's a little
pickle or olive dish Nurse .lane bor-
rowed for tho quilting party sho had
last week. I'll leave It at Mrs. Twisty-tail'- s

for her."
So the rabbit gentleman hopped

along, looking here, there and every-
where for an adventure. But they
seemed to be very scarce that day. per-
haps it was bocauso the weather was
so freezing cold.

"Anyhow. I'm having a fTOOd time,"
said Uncle Wigglly to himself, and lie
hopped along a littlo faster, pausing
now and then to toss a snowball up In
tho air and watching it drop down.

'Well I guess I am not going to
have any adventures," thought Uncle
WUjglly "after a while. "I wouldn't
mind even being chased by the Woozle
Wolf or tho Fussy Kox if I was sure
I could get away. If they chased me
It would be an adventure. But I guoss
they aro safe in their warm dens to-
day. It is too cold for thorn to be
out. Still if they were out, and they
chase me "

Uncle Wigglly suddenly stopped
talking to himself, for. nil at once, he
heard B voico, saying:

"Oh, dear! h. doar' Oh, door!
Caught fast just as If I was in a trap!
And I cant k'et out! Oh. what shall
I do I can't get out."

Hum"' said Uncle Wlgrlly to him-
self. "Tills sounds like tho start of
an adventure. Some ono is caught fust
somewhere. Maybe It's tho Fuzzy Uox
or tho Woozio Wolf. If it is I can
laug'i at them, for they havo caught
me laHt many a time' Yes, I do be-

lieve I'm going to havo an adventure!
Hurras !"

Uncle WigRily listened and again
tho voice cried:

"Oh. doar! Oh, dear! What shall
I do?"

Tho bunny rabbit gentleman hopped
softly through the bushes, and look-
ing down toward a little frozen lake
ho saw somo big animal sitting on tho
ice.

"It's the Fox!" thought tho bunny.
Il 's caught in a trap on tho Ice" But

when ho looked a second time, tho

rabbit saw It was not tho Fox. "It's
;ho Wolf!" thought Undo Wlggily. But
when ho looked the third time he saw
It was not the Wolf. Then, taking a
good fourth look, Uncle Wlggily gave
a. Jump of surprise as ho cried:

"It's my dear old friend, Dog Per-clya- l!

I wonder what has happened
to him? I must run down and see!"
Hopping down tho hill to tho frozen
pond, l nele Wlggily went close to Old
Log Perclval. "Are you caught in a
'.rap, Perclval?" asked tho bunny.

'Almost as bad!" sighed the kind
Old Dog "I down on the ice to
.est, with my tall sticking out behind
me Now my tail is frozen fast In
the ice and I can't pull it loose. If I
pull too hard I'll pull my tall off, and
I don't want lhat to happen."

"I should say not!" cried the bun-
ny. "You don't want 10 loeo your
tall! I must help you! But how can
I? The lco needs thawing! I'll blow
with my warm breath and thaw it In
that way!" But though ho could thaw
a Uttlo of Perclval's tail, the ice was
,so cold that soon tho tall wu frozen
fast again.

"I know what I must do"' said
Uncle Wlggily. "I must chop tho lco
loose all around your tail. Then you
can get up. run home with some of
tho pieces of Ice still frozen to your
tail, and thaw them off at home."

"All right! Do that!" bogged Per-
clval.

"But, alas! I have nothing to chop
tho ice with'" aighod the bunny. Then
he put his paw in his pockot, and felt
Of what Nurse Jane had given him to
tako lo Mrs. Twlstytall. The. napkin
had como off and Uncle Wigglly found

what do you think" A can opener!
"Hurray! I can cut your tall out of
tho lco with the can opener!'' cried
the bunnv.

And ho did. Tho can oponor soon
made Perclval's tail free, and tho dear
Old DOg could run home to thaw off
tho little pieces of Ice. Then Uncle
ATcglly took the can opener to Mis.
Twlstytall, telling her how useful It
i i. and what an adventure he had

had.
And If tho parlor Iamj doesn't go

outside to play tag with the ash can,
and leave the piano all alone in the
dark. I'll toll you next about Uncle
Wlggily and tho cold Jay.

uo

Lf DOINGS OF THE DUFFS A Clothes Chute Is a Handy Thing BY ALLMAN

M I WELLT0M..F WE'RE. J I I rr-- j
1 GOING OVER THERE O '

)
NOW VJHAT ARE V, fM BBH fc: lJk

LET'S GET STARTED? j ( 9 GOING To UPW gff A MAN POESMT KNqw
j , . ,

1 WELV,H0tO Q J DO DOWN IN f NEVEB 1 W.7 HAT HE'S DOING I
ji YCDRX HORSES -- I'VE i ?, J THE BASEMENT r (M,N0I U , l'y WHEM A WOMAN I

IH GOT To ROT ON A . v Pd VA ' L, m KEEPS VELLIWG P

ft

LITTLE BENNY ,

I By IKE PAPE.s 4
POP

My father is a ordonerry size of a man
And not oxter wide or tall,
Hut you awt' to see how iuick I start
The minnlt I heer him call.

4

ilo likes to smoalt with his slippers on
And think in his morris chair.
.Vnd then if you stand lite behind hlrn
Vou can see ware ho has the leest hair

He !.? married to my mother
And has bin for meny yeer1.
And wen ho puts his hat on
His bald spot disapeers

4
Each morning ho goes to the office
And each evening he promptly reterns,
O he baton corn beef and cubbldge
But for stako under onions he yerns

5
Wen ma asks him to go out on Sunday
llo makes a face as If it hert.
And theres nuthlng he hates to find
Werso than buttins off his ehert.

LEARN A WORD
EVERY DAY j

4 ft

Today's word la PUNITIVE
It's pronounced pew-nl-tl- v with

accent on the first syllable.
It means punishing, inflicting pun-

ishment Involving punishment.
It comes from TJIttn "punlre," to

punish.
It is used llko this "If tho chil-

dren are not good, their parents will
havo to take punitive measures."

oo
COMJ1S

The latest In combs Is tho tlntect
huge size In fan design. They are
ran ahaped and havo altornato sections
of black and tint, tho tints coining in
transparout red, groen ami crystal.
They reflect tho Spanish vogue.

oo
USE GOLD WATKR

W hen rinsing cut glasses that have
had milk in them use cold water Hot
water makes them streaked and hard
to WTtsh ojenr.

SI RING
When string is hung over a n.nl

for future use it often becomes rnv-ele-

Rolling it into a ball keeps
It In proper and handy shape.

oo
SLEEK ESS

favorite in sleeves Is the slashi d
type, the slash ehanqitins frOJU the
dropped shoulder line.

1 CATARRH I
OF STOMACH I

FOR 2D YEARS I
Remarkable Recovery of I

Mrs. Mary Graves, oi
Dallas, Again Proves j

Wonderful lt.torativ I

Powor of Tal;i'.

Now Eat Anything an
Feel Quite Like a I Lrl,''

She States.

"I have never known anything :i i l I
marvelous in my life as the way In a
short lime Taniac has overcome n.y II
catarrh and stomach trouble of twon-t- j

years' standing. Nobody knows the I
misery I suffered during fill these
years. Many a time I was so weak
that 1 couldn't sit up at all and would
havo to llo in bod for days. I hf
awful headaches, too, nearly every
morning and was just 3 despondent
md dlsi onrosTed as any on could b

"1 ajn just feeling fine now, ai- - 11 1
most like a young girl, eating any-- I
thing I want without tho leart dlstre-- ,
afterwards. Tho headaches are goii",
too, and in fact. I am Just like a dlf- - OH
feront person, thanks to grand Tj(
lac." tJH

j The above statement was made by
Mrs. Mary Graves, 3010 Rosa Ave., I

Dallas. Texas.
Xote Taniac Vegetable Pills are on

essential and vitally Important part 6
the Tanlao troatmont. You canno'
hope to get tho most satisfactory

from Taniac without first estab-liEhin- g

a free and regular movomeir
of tho bowels. Taniac Vegetable Pi!! )

are absolutely free from calomel ami 1

aro sold on a positive guarantee IH
give satisfaction.

Taniac is sold in Ogden by A. I .

Mi ntyre Drug Co. and other leading
druggists Advertisement.

l Mary's Kitchen I
TOMATO SOU DISJIES

If you havo some Tomato soup left LL
oer consider yourself lucky for rn Idelicious dishes are made with a little
tomato soup. 'sLsl

If you have used a an of "?toi III
soup or made li yourself from c;mm !H
i oin.i'. !fj l...ri to gauge the exa I

amount that v. Ill be needed- - In eltb- - H
er case the recipes aro tho same. H

LUNCHEON DISH.
Tiro cups chopped cheese, 1 cup iggl

milk, 1 cup tomato soup, 8 trlangh s

Melt cheese in a smooth sauce pai
stirring constantly Stir in soup snd
milk and cook until thick and perfei '

ly blended. Serve on toast.
MACARONI AND TOMATO

Ono cup broken macaroni, 1 cup
tomato soup. cup chopped cheese,
salt and pepper.

Cook m:io ironi in boiling salto l v M
oi twehl minutes. Drain anfi M

put In a buttered baking dish. &OUJ
over tomato soup, covor with fin- r

,choppi'i Iioev... irir bake in a hot JH
oven until tho cheese Is meked and

pned, It will about flft H
minutes. 3FOM YH OM1 LET

unc cup ton ' H
tor. 2 tablespoons flour. jfl
spoons butter, teaspoon salt, 1- -8 M
teaspoon pepper. 4 eggs.

Molt tables
sauco pan- Stir in flour and when
blended .slowly add soup and watt
Cook, stirring constantly, until thl(
and smooth. Season with salt '
pepper. Add oiks of eggs beaten VH
slightly. 1

Beat whites of eggs till stiff and
dry and fold Into mixture. Molt h
remaining butter In omelet pan ani 1
Then almost smoking hot pour :n
mixture. Cook slowly on top of tho ''stove or bake twenty minutes in a
hot oven. Serve at once.

KH i; WITH SAUSAGE S M
Two cups hot steamed rice. 1 cup

tomato soup, 1 cup milk. 1 cup

spoons grated cheese, 1 tablespoon
j flour.

Drop rice by spoonfuls onto a large
warm platter. Pour over the sauce. j

To make sauco, heat soup and mil:.
Stir in flour mixed to a smooth posti

" H
with a little cold milk. Add sausage
and COOk unt;l thic k. Pour over rl j; H

I and sprinkle with grated cheese, Gar
nlsh with parsley to servo. H
s U.I OPI I) t oRN WITH TOMATO

SOVP
Ono cup canned corn, 1 cup tom.i- -

to soup. 1 cup craekcr crumbs, j
tablespoons butter, teaspon sal: H

teaspoon celery salt, l- - teaspoon H
onion popper. H

Put In a layer of crumbs in buttered H
baking dish. Add corn and soup H
mixed and seasoned, and add another H
layer of crumbs. ("ontlnue layer for IIlayer until all is used. Dot with bits
of butter and bake in a hot oven for I

halt an hour. I(Copyright. 1?22. NEA Service)
oo

1 1
JUST FOLKS I

, By EDGAR A. GCKST. I

4 : -

THE IMPORTANT JOB
I may fail to be as clever as my neigh-

bor down the street.
I may fall to bo as wealthy as aoaio

other men I meet,
I may never win the glory which a lot I

of mon havo had, I
Dut I've got to bo successful as a I

tic fellow's dad! I
There aro certain dreams I oheri

which I'd llko to see como true,
Thero aro tilings I would jiceompllau

ero my time of life Is through.
Put the task my heart Is set on is tj

guide a littlo lad j

And to make myself successful as thai
little fellow's dad.

I may nover como to glory, I may ne - j
cr gather gold, ,

Men may list mo with tho fallun ;1
when my business life Is told. f

But if he who follows after shall bu m
manly, I'll bs siad.

For I'll know I've been successful n

thnt little fellow's lad. 1

It's the ono Job that I dream of. it's
the task I think of most.

If I failed that growing youngster. 1

havo nothing else to boast;
For though wealth and fame I'd gatb- -

ered, all my future would be sal
If I'd failed to bo successful ns thht

little fellow's dad. I
or

IF YOU ARE WELL BRED
You will not devote your portion UP I

conversation to chatter about your- - I
self I H

mho- otht ca v. ith your I
troubles, but wlD pass only on pleas- - Jant things

You will avoid exaggeration in re- -

latlng anything as it often does SSty Bl
much harm as a deliberate lie.


